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has returned to its home, the earth, I, as thy disciple, and in the name of all thy friends, utter unto thee a fervent cry of Thanks in memory of thy great past. Thou wast one of the noblest, one of the purest men that ever set foot on this earth. -And though it is known to both friend and foe, I do not deem it superfluous to speak thereof at thy sepulchre. For we know the world, we know the fate of Spinoza. In the same manner, around the memory of Nietzsche, posterity may throw shadows. And for that very reason, I conclude thus : ' Peace be with thy ashes ! Holy be thy name to all future generations ! ' "